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"Everyone who like the candle exalts his head with a crown of gold
will oft-times sit [immersed] in his tears up to the neck."

"Formerly people used to grieve over the departed, but in our days
they grieve over the survivors."

" Either one should not avert one's face from the torrent of vicissitudes
Or one should not make one's home in the plain of the Phenomenal
World.''

"Every tombstone is a hand stretched forth from the house of oblivion
of the earth to search for thee."

"The hair has become white through the squeezing of the sphere, and
the milk which I had drunk in the time of childhood has re-
appeared [on my head]."

"If everyone could easily become honoured in his own country,
How would Joseph have passed from his father's embrace to a prison ? "